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out and published one of great length, in which he
stretched to the utmost his professions of remorse
ancLpenitence. He threw himself upon the Divine
Mercy, declared he was not worthy to live, said
he deserved his fate, especially as he had led so
many into error; and compared himself to the
penitent thief on the Cross, declaring that he
could rely upon nothing but the infinite charity of
Christ for such a case as his.
Up to the last moment he did not know whether
these protestations of his had been effectual or
not in deceiving the authorities. On the day
fixed for the execution he was taken to St. Mary's
Church In Oxford for his recantation to be made
as public as possible and for a sermon to be
preached upon it. The rule was, of course, that
on such public recantation the prisoner for heresy
was pardoned, and Cranmer had his recantation
all ready to read. But while he sat there listening
to the sermon preached about him, there came a
phrase in that sermon which suddenly destroyed
his hopes. The preacher had been told by the
Government to announce their decision that they
could not pardon Cranmer after all.
He then did a dramatic thing* He went up
to read his recantation, but at the most critical
point in it suddenly declared that all he had said
in favour of the Church and against his former